io6                  THE INQUISITOR               PARTI

He knew everyone in the town. That was his
real importance. Although he was intimate with
the Canons, Lady Mary, Mrs. Carris, he was
friendly also with Aldridge and Bellamy. Even in
Seatown he had friends, very rough ones some of
them. He had the kindest and most generous of
natures. He was always giving presents and help-
ing the needy; he subscribed to everything* The
ladies loved him and confided their dearest secrets
to him, and this was natural, for he understood
exactly what they needed. Ordinary men were very
selfish, thought only of themselves, and when they
did make a fuss of a woman it was because they
wanted something* They were tactless too, would
talk about their silly business when they should be
silent, refused little attentions when little attentions
were requested, and went to sleep with their mouths
open at the very time when they should be courteous.
Mr* Romney did none of these things. He would
listen by the hour to the most trivial nothings, would
understand with real kindness how a look, a word,
a movement might hurt And naturally, because
it was just these little things that hurt himself.

He was, at the same time, very indiscreet He
said so everywhere* * Oh no, you mu$tn*t tell me!'
he would cry, * I'm simply not to be trusted* I
can't keep a thing to myself, my dear* It's too
awfuL I don't know what reticence means.1

Then he was very changeable, very suspicious,
very easily offended, and he showed that he was
offended like a child. He would simply pick up
his tapestry and go* There would begin then a
very elaborate correspondence* The Italian man-
servant would arrive with notes. He must be